
Send for Jow.H-i Fhnhi Bosk <rf F =mOU , stre» 9 M.nl ' ^^^J*S&> lffi I 



$H.JL 

"llfjiiffilil""! 



JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE* 1 pfpt ^ « ^aO flfTH AVE, 






L 



< 





SO* 




THAT HOMBRe'S TALENT O' THROW) N' 
HIS VOICe iS SHORE CONFUSIN'.' THERE'S 
ONtVONE WAV TO FIND 'IM AW THAT'S 
TO GIT UP HIGHER THAN ' - ■ 





.UFOWLER ms named tk -SHAKE OF SOCOmO" nx (ha) busoh ! thepl WAS HDTHim 

~>HLIMAH OR CIVILIZED ABOUT HIM. UVEA RITTLESMKE, HE STRUCK »««»* " l ££Ji%? S 
DUOLY HE MUX KO FRIENDS. AHO HIS {HEMES WERE ALL MANKIND! AS LONG AS HE UVC0, THS 
PEOPLE OF TEXAS KNEW NO RELIEF FROM THE PLAGUE OF A HUMAN REPTILE... 
JOE FOWLER ... THE SNAKE OF SOCORRO! 





FOR A TIME FOWttB BMAVCP AS IF HE W£X£ LICMSBD TO MILL 
HUNTED £VtKYWH£SS, HE WAS CAUGHT NOWHBIU! SlIPPEXYAS 
A SNAKE AND JUST AS DEADLY, HE STMCK AT COWBOYS ON THE 
TRAIL, AT THE PONY EXPRESS, AT AW PICKINGS THAT 
PBESEHTBD ITSELF!.,. ONE PAY.. 




B-3AETENPEK.' 
GIMME 'NOTHER 
BOTTLE.'... BLAST 
IT.' WHERE'S THE 




IN THE WC'EkS THAT FOLLOWED, SOUTHERN 
TEXAS WAS TERRORIZED BY A PACK OF 
HYENAS WHO STOPPED AT NOTHING! 
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SHERIFf SAt- 




|NCE again, Sheriff SAL faced the anger and fury of the men of Red Dog, 
'when her every effort to bring the terrible three to justice failed .' Then, 
just as she .was ready to hand over her star-badge, she discovered that 
... TROUBLE COMES IN THREES/ i 



fMDDOG MS ENJOYING THE TRANQUILITY 
' OF LAW AND ORDER -WHEN SUPDENLy.. 




AT THAT MOMENT, IN A NEARBY RESTAURANT.., 



SWEET OF YOV TO KEEP THESE 
TWJKSPAy LUNCH DATES 

US.SAUy, WE LOOK FOJTW-SED 
TO THEM SO MUCH 



HEsT^^" WHA — ? ^ 

wi™ » GUNFme.'J... ' 

■WAZDjC^ EXCUSE ME.' J 





I. but ne posse has no mom luck than sheriff sal ! 

FOLLOW. THE TRIO OF BADMEN THIEVE AND MURDER AT WILL 



AND IN THE DAYS THAT 




ftj&HEN THURSDAY COMES, 
**" SHESIFP SAL KEEPS 
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^i/lN AC4S/V PRIZE FOR JUST 
A.SHORT LETTER OF NOT MORE 
THAN 50 WORDS TELLING US 
WHICH STORY YOU LIKE BEST. 
2 nd BEST AND 3 rd BEST 



m 



JEND IT TO US POSTMARKEP NO 
LATER THAN FEBRUARY 1, 1949, . ALONG WITH YOUR NAME ANP 
ADPRESt ANP AffE. IN CAiE OF A TIC DUPLICATE- PHIZES 
IN ILL BE AWARPED. DO IT N OW ! ! HUMV!! 

WESTERN APVENTURES -23 WEST 47 ST. N.y. ll.N.Y.C. 



Death's Trail to Deer Lodge 

A TRUE WESTERN ACTION STORY 



THE road agents know you're carrying some 
ten thousand in gold dust, Bro d 

you've gotta swear you'll never breathe a 
word about my warnin' you," the young miner, 
with the sharp-pointed, dark beard i ad 
mustache said In a whisper, His bhu k 
deadly serious. 

"I'll keep it secret with my life, Moore," Colo- 
nel Charles A. Broadwater said. "But why are 
you telling me this''" 

."Because you saved my life that freezing 
morning when you found me down with moun- 
tain fever outside your cabin. I'll never forget 
how you took me in. A penniless stranger and 

you nursed me hack to health, My life is in ■ 

hands again as it'll be my death If j 
me," 
. The scene was at the big cattle corral 
noelt, Montana, one spring afternoon In the ■■...ir 
of 1863. Broadwater had driven his 'hi 
Deer Lodge where he made his home next to 
that of W. Y. Pemberton, who later became chief 
justice of the Mountain State, h was Broad's 
habit to carry the -old from lus sales home with 
no more protection than his ill guns, 

Although it was the period when the Plumrner 
gang of cutthroats ranged the highway from 
Bannock, east to Alder Guler, and noi 
Lodge and Hull Date C iwmaVwas 

fearless to the point of reckii 

"The road agents are here in Bannock," Moore 
went on. "They know when you are heading 
^home and mean 1,, salivate you. My ...:. 
change your plans and tell no one when you are 
having town." 

"In that case, I'll leave tonight instead of to- 
morrow morning, Moore." 

"You damned Cool! I just warned you not to 
tell anyone and you immediately spill your plans 
to me. Tarnation, Broad, you've got to be secret 
about this or you'll be murdered in cold blood. 
You don't realize the tight spot you're in and 



it may be the same forme if I know your plans." 
Moore had reason to be angry at his friend's 
earelessness. for lie was a member of the road- 
■:.■.:■ :■ band- If it leaked out that lie had betrayed 
Ihe gang's confidence, he could meet the fate ef 
B tick bird, Tipping oil intended victims could 
aesure Moore s quick trip to boot hill. 

Colonel Broadwater, who had been a bull- 
Whacker and Indian lighter, ntvur wore down 
the side of his boots, sidling away from trouble. 
But. he knew how nlthless the bandits were, 
More than a hundred mutilated bodies of their 
victims had recently been found along the high- 
way through the Tobacco Root sectipn. He did 
nol suspect Moore at being a member of the 
outlaw.gang although iu- had an idea who flora* 
mbers wate! AAyway, he intended to 

■ ■; eel Moore's (idehce. 

Bj iwo o'clock Hie nex* msrnlng Broadwater 

was lifiy miles on bis way home. At a river 

crossing be picketed ins horse and look a rest. 

Ie| I tmtfl daylight and then, once more, 

was m the saddle, 

At a mountain pass be came upon two men 
'''■'' : " he had '-.vn certain were road agents. They 
weii .1 ihfi Cooper ami George Ives, two of the 
most dangerous and ruthless of the Plummer 
e'y were eating their breakfast at a 
eampflre and their horses were close ai hand. 
Broadwater reoognize'd the animals as powerful 
and speedy mounts, such as the bandits always 



Apparently, Moore's warning had been wasted 

■ worthies had outguessed the cattleman, 

He spurred his mount, intending to dash by 

"Hey, Broadwater! Stop!" yelled Ives, ""There's ' 
road agents on the trail! Wait for us and we'll 
go along!" 

"Can't stop!" the Colonel shouted back as he 
flashed by the camp. "My horse is lame! You can 
catch up with me easy!" 



Dashing on until he was out of rifle range, he 
reached an incline, still within sight of the road 
agents, who he noted were hastily breaking 
camp and preparing for pursuit. The cowman 
feped and dismounted, pretending lo examine 
&e hoof oT his horse. Then he walked the ani- 
ifu! to the top of the ridge. 

H t of sight, over the hill, he mounted and 
i iwded his mount on toward the next river 
BBBBing. Here a friend of his, a Frenchman, 
would be protection. It was twenty miles to the 

rr'.nrl) 1 he knew that Ives and Cooper would 

i.ry i.i. overtake him before he could 

At a breakneck speed, he tore along the trail, 
until his horse seemed ready to drop. Tlien he 
looked back and saw a cloud of dust not far be- 
hind. The Frenchman's ranch was in sight. But 
so were the road agents and their horses were 
fast. 

kiding low in the saddle to make his body as 
small ;i target as possible, the Colonel urged ins 
jayuse on to a final burst of speed. The outlaws 
were only a few rods behind him wliun he finally 
reached the Frenchman^ cabin. As he turned 
his horse to graze and greeted his friend, Ives 
and Cooper dropped off their own foaming 
mounts, apparently in good spirits. 

"Your cayuae got over his lameness," Cooper 
said with a friendly grin, "He shore can travel." 

"Yep. What held you hombres up? I expected 
you lo overtake me easy, although I put spurs 
to my horse when I saw he was getting over his 
lameness." 

There was nothing to be gained, he knew, by 
letting them realize that he was wise to them, 
The outlaws wouldn't hesitate to shoot down both 
him and the rancher, if they thought they were 
suspected. 

Having eaten at their last stop, Ives and 
Cooper turned their horses to graze and lay 
down in the shade of a tree to rest. Broadwater 
ate at .his friend's table and tried to figure a 
way to outwit the desperadoes. He knew his 
horse could not go on and there still was twenty 
miles to travel. The heavy gold dust at his belt 
added to the weight a mount must carry and the 
Colonel was not exactly a midget. 

He was aware that the Frenchman owned a 
racing thoroughbred and that, barring accidents, 
it could outstrip the huraes of the road agents, 



despite the added weight. A few words to his 
friend and a scheme was outlined. 

While Ives and Cooper still were resting, the 
Frenchman suddenly rode up. 

"I'm going out in the hills," he announced. 
"Be back soon Gotte took after my cattle." 

"Isay, )'-".■: ■■■!''. ' Broadwater yelled, as if sud- 
denly strireh "I want that horse 
to finish my jo nag is done for. You 
take care of : ing this one back in 
a day or two." 

The rancher had climbed down, apparently 
to tighten the girth and 3i sad-water sprang into 

the saddle. Will giving the Frenchman a 

charice to argue, the cattleman roweled arid 
rode off. 

"Hey, wait!" shouted Cooper. 

"Can't wait." Broadwater yelled back. "You 
can overtake me easy!" 
Before the desperadoes could decide to shoot 

hi it the horse, the cattleman was out of 

sight, high-tailing it for Deer Lodge. He had 
outwit! 'I ; i Utlaws, whose tired horses car- 
ried them into the settlement, an hour behind 
the fleet thoroughbred. 

Some years later, the Colonel became head of 
the Montana Central Railroad and an associate 
of James J, Hill, He built the Broadwater Hotel, 
that became a famous summer resort at Helena, 
and also the Mountain National Bank building. 
When he died, he was one of the leaders in 
slate politics. 

Ives, who was second in command of the in- 
famous Plummer gang, finally was rounded up 
:, :■ ;:,■■ In a three-day trial, before 
■ isand miners and settlers, he was found 
guilty of various murders and hanged. 

Cooper escaped to Hell Gate Canyon, on his 
way to Canada. At Hell Gate town, he had a 
gun battle with another member of Hie gang. 
..after a drunken argument. The vigilantea 
caught up with him and executed the badly in- 
jured outlaw with three others of the gang. 

Moore, who had risked his life in warning 
Broadwater, earlier had been charged with mur- 
der in a miner's court. His friends, in the Plum- 
mer band, threw so much fear into the jury that 
they were afraid to convict him and he went free. 
He escaped before the vigilantes organized and 
was heard of no more. 
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Reducing Specialist Says: 

LOSE WEIGHT 

where it shews most 




REDUCE 

£,-i , :::i.:,' l ;.:;a; most any part of the body with 

SPOT REDUCER 







fatly tiUlHI, tones the mucin and flesh, end the intreastrd, swaUncd 
away -aste („*. T«o wceti .[tor using <hg ."Spot R e d-j cc r ," IqoV in t 
glamorous, better, firmer. llimmM figure thai will delight y OU , Y 01I ' 
wulght (or in* "Spot Reducer" ii .old an i -roncy-bad guarantee. 

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
With a 10-DAY FREE TRIAL 

If the "Spot Reducer" doesn't do the wonders for you si 
it has for other j, if you don't lose.weight and inthej. where 
you want to lose it mojt, if you're not 100% delighted Mart- Hi 




with the reijftt, your money will be returned at o 



FREE 

A large size jar of Special For* 
mula Body Massage Cream 
will be included FREE wH' 
your order for +he "Spo^ 
Reducer. 



MAIL COUPON N OW! 

The "Spot Reducer" Co., Dept. 166 
871 Broad St.. Newark, New Jersey 

Send me e-once. (or 12 calk, cheek or money or 
Reducer" and your f.moui Specie) Formula ! 
Creem, postpaid If I *rr> nof IOO D / : iati?fled, 



